ACT!          FOR    SERVICES    RENDERED            ir-

hen  She's not one of your gad-abouts. One of the best.

And a lady, mind you. [To WILFRED.] I don't mind
telling you I'm not a gentleman by birth.

WILFRED: Aren't you?

HOWARD: The King made me a gentleman. His Majesty.
I may be only a farmer now, but I've been an officer
and a gentleman. And don't you forget it.

Lois: You're drivelling, Howard.

HOWARD: What I mean to say is, leave the girl alone, Cedar.
A poor motherless child. An innocent village maiden.
I appeal to your better nature.

WILFRED: D'you know what's the matter with you,
Bartlett?

HOWARD: I do not.
WILFRED: You're tight.

HOWARD: Me? I'm as sober as a judge. How many drinks
d'you think I've had to-day?

WILFRED: More than you can count.

HOWARD: On the fingers of one hand, maybe. \Witb
triumph.] But not on the fingers of two. It wants more
than that to make me tight.

WILFRED: You're getting older. You can't carry your
liquor like you used to.

HOWARD: Do you know, when I was an officer and a gentle-
man, I could drink a bottle of whisky at a sitting and
not turn a hair. [He jees MRS. ARDSLEY andDR. PRENTICE
coming through the drawing-room^ Here's the Doctor. Well
ask him.

\Tbey come out.

MRS. ARDSLEY: Oh, Howard, I didn't know you were here.

HOWARD: As large as life.

DR. PRENTICE: Been in to Stanbury?

HOWARD: Market-day to-day.